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	Sgt Johnson in the flesh'

Sgt Johnson in the flesh.

I was in a drop pod heading straight for the ground. I was gonna get the drop on those alien bastards. I checked the load on my battle rifle and checked my grenades, all full. These sons of bitches aint gonna know what hit em.

I felt a shock as my ship hit the ground. I stood up and walked to the door. I listened. A smile crept across my face. I reached into my pocket and drew out a cigar which I lit and put in my mouth. I pressed a button next to the door. It blew clean off and decapitated a brute who was about to smash in my door with a gravity hammer. "Take that you cock sucker!" I shouted at his head.

I drew two pistols, these weren't ordinary pistols, they were Johnson issue pistols, a 100% more ass kicking in every shot. I raised them and shot to ugly little critters right between the eyes. Two grunts down. Johnson 2: Covenant 0!

Three brutes ran towards me and I stuck em all with three well placed plasma grenades. "That's for the chief, he says he's sorry he can't be here!"

Finally a challenge, I saw a hunter running towards me. Ducking behind my drop ship door I emptied my battle rifle's magazine into him. No effect. "Fucking cocksucker!" I shouted luring him on.

I grabbed the gravity hammer and leapt off a barricade, I swung it and popped his head. Ooh rah! I looked around and saw no more ugly little bastards. I climbed onto the barricade and shouted. "Whose the most ass kicking sergeant major around. ME! Sergeant Major AJ Johnson!" Now I'll hook up with the chief and a couple a ODST's and we'll take that Covenant held position. Johnson out.


End file.
